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Deniz 


biten giinler donuk baslayacaklar sabirsiz 

ilerler derinligine kalbin islak ve umutlu stiziilerek 
birbiri ardinca carpan dalgalar kaptansiz gemiye 
givertedeki kay1p kovayla eksiltiyor gdkyiiziintt 
mesafelerin i¢ ice gecmisligi yaklastirir nesneleri 
vakit ge¢mek bilmiyor sona ererken hayat 

yoktur kimsecigi denizin hep uzak sahiller. 
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The Sea 


the sea’s tedious night and day 
advancing on the heart's interior 
in wet and hopeful waves 
washing silently over 

the ship without a captain 
emptying the sky by using 

the stranded bucket on deck 
closing the distance at first 
suddenly heavy spilling away 
coasts always too far apart. 
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Kuliibe 


dagilir kagidin sanki tistinde mtirekkep 

ay 1s181nda derinlesen orman hos kasvetli 

kar ve tipinin igine saklanmis yarisi gecenin 
bildigimiz kuliibe sicakliginin buruk dingin hazz1 
karnim tok elimde demi cay siirleri ve zaman 
somine ¢itirdar yanimda melek kiicitictik Meryem 
sevgilim teselliye ihtiyaci yoktur hayallerin. 
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The Hut 


ink disperses as it touches paper 

gloomy forests branch in moonlight 

night’s other half hides in snow and blizzard 

bitter and serene like the pleasures of our hut 

I'm not hungry tea poems well-steeped time on my hands 
fire crackles in the fireplace Mary my little angel with me 
listen to me our dreams don't need to be our consolations. 
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Yol 


gercek hayattaydik yolun siyah ¢oliinde 
unutamadigin anilar olmamis seyler yani 
sikinti yazgimizdir 6mrtin sonuna dek yasamak 
hep sair kadar acemi hazirlandim dliime 

sabah issiz riizgari gozleriyle duyunca 
anlryorum beni hi¢ sevmediginizi yapayalniz 
bir yiirek gibi dalgalaniyordu ipteki ¢amasirlar. 
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The Road 


in the middle of real life in the black desert of the road 
memories you cannot forget should I say things that never 

happened 
our fate’s to tire before the road ends 


I readied myself for death like any clumsy poet 

I heard the desolate wind with my eyes 

I knew you never loved me not for one second 
wash waving and my severed heart left out to dry. 
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Son 


ilerliyordum her adimda biyiiyen ayaklarla 
geliyor diye mirildandi park o buraya geliyor 
varmistim dogarken islak salincaklara sevin¢ 
yarali park eskimis cocuklari hatirladikca. 
guliimseyen solgun kederiyle bellegimizde 
dyle sabit havada asili kalan iki kuru yaprak 
ve ugultusu riizgarin tahterevalliyi sarsan 

hep beraber tozlaniyoruz fotograf albimiinde 
cekmecenin icindeyiz unutulmus sonsuza dek 
sana dogru kosarken 

dnemli olan 


sey. 
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The End 


the more I walk the bigger my feet get 

the park mutters “he is coming here” 

I arrive to joy rising over wet swings 
scarred banks tell about children of the past 
two dry leaves hanging motionless mid-air 
smiles born out of a faded melancholy 

a roaring wind shakes the seesaw 

we gather in an old photo album 

forever forsaken in a drawer 

while the important 

thing is running by. 


IS 
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Issizlik 


demek her sey bitti baslayan hatirlamak 
gecede ugultular tenha bir rihtimin sustugu 
ufka dogru kapantyor bulutsuz deniz 
bosluk birakarak kaybolup gidecek 

yeni dizeler olusturur yazilmaya degmez 
diisiintirtiz gecmeyip gidenleri ayna kirgin 
kendimle birlikteyim doganin kenarinda 
bir okiiz bégiirtir duyar solucan yeniden 

o hi¢ yasanmayacak biiyiik 1ssizligi. 
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Desolation 
now that everything has come to an end I begin to remember 
a roaring night hushed by a lonely harbor 


a sea without clouds closing on the horizon 
will soon dissolve and leave nothing behind 


new lines compose themselves not worth writing down 
a mirror resentful of those who left without a glance 


I stand by myself on the edge of wilderness 


a cow bellows and a worm hears 
an enormous desolation never to be heard again. 
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